What is Dead Trees Earth First! ? 



We believe thai having our actions backed up with words is as important as hav- 
ing our words backed up with action. As Malcolm X said "Free your mind, and your 
ass will follow!". 

The aim of Dead Trees EF! is to distribute pamphlets, magazines, videos and books 
from the radical ecological movement. Access to much decent stuff is limited by its 
price (often an unescapable effect of small production runs) and sheer obscurity. We 
want to make available books and pamphlets that have shaped our personal vision and 
worldview. 

As well as self written pamphlets, we have decided to publish a large range con- 
sisting mainly of exerts from obscure or/and expensive books. We aim to publish these 
as cheaply as possible. The aim of the pamphlet series is to act as an entry point into a 
world of ideas until now inaccessible to most activists. We basically looked through our 
bookshelves, scanned some text into the group's computer and then printed them up 
on an old 70's duplicator. We don't necessarily agree with what all the authors say. The 
purpose of publishing these tracts is more to stimulate debate and challenge people's 
ideas than to push a preset ideology. 

The only money available to us to carry out this project is our dole cheques- so il 
you can spare it- send us some cash! 

If you send us an SAE we will send you our exciting stock list and probably some 
free stuff too. But hey, don't just send us a sterile request. Tell us what's happening in 
your area, in you life, handy gardening tips- anything really. Send your SAE's to: 
DTEF!, c/o South downs EF!, Prior House, Tilbury Place, Brighton, E.Sussex 

If you have not smashed your computer by now we can be contacted by e-mail: 
savage@easynet.co.uk and our web pages are at: 

http://www/hrc/wmin/ac/uk/campaigns/eflitmls/deadtrees.html 



Get Active ! 



We are living through the most critical period in the three and a half billion years 
of life on earth. We see the war against nature intensify year by year. The air that we 
breathe poisons us. The very life-support systems of the earth are under daily attack. 
The ozone shield that protects us is ripped apart. The climate is starting to go haywire. 
Grinding, tedious work and consumer culture dominate our lives; we feel more and 
more like machines. Vibrant life is replaced by cold concrete. 

But in more and more places, new shoots of life are breaking through. Many 
groups across the planet are fighting back. One of the main groups is Earth First! EF! is 
a network of autonomous local groups, (63 in the UK). It has no central office or paid 
officers and no decision making boards. It was set up in this country in July 1991 and 
has been the main network of radical eco-activists since then. EF! is active in 13 coun- 
tries, (mostly in the 1st and 2nd world). For more info on Earth First! and a free copy 
of our Action Update, send an SAE to: EFAU, PO BOX 9656, London, N4 4JY 



Progress & Nuclear Power: 

The Destruction of the Continent 
and Its Peoples 
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By Fredy Perlman 



an "acceptable" number of farm and city 
dwellers was balanced against an "ac- 
ceptable" gain or loss of profits. Poten- 
tial popular responses to such calcula- 
tions were controlled by judicious com- 
binations of platitudes, promises and 
police. 



* The poisoning of people in Eastern 
Pennsylvania with cancer-inducing ra- 
diation by a system that devotes a sub- 
stantial portion of its activity 
to"defence" against nuclearassault from 
abroad- 

* The contamination of food which is to 
be consumed by the continent's remain- 
ing inhabitants, and the destruction of 
the prospects of farmers who had duti- 
fully devoted their lives to growing the 
merchandise interesting to Capital at a 
stage which ended half a century ago- 

* The transformation into a literal mine- 
field, using unprccedentcdly lethal poi- 
sons and explosives, of a continent once 
peopled by human beings whose aim in 
life was to enjoy the air, sun, trees, ani- 
mals and each othcr- 

* The prospect of a continent covered 
with raging infernos, their loud- speak- 
ers red ting their recorded messages to 
a charred earth: 'There is no need to 
overreact; the situation is stable; the 



leaders have everything under control"- 

All this is no accident. It is the present 
stage of progress of Technology, alias 
Capital, called Frankenstein by Mary 
Wollstonecraft Shelley, considered "neu- 
tral" by aspiring managers burning to 
get their "revolutionary" hands on the 
controls. For two hundred years Capi- 
tal developed by destroying nature, by 
removing and destroying human be- 
ings. Capital has now begun a frontal 
attack on its own domestics; its comput- 
ers have begun to calculate the expend- 
ability of those who'd been taught to 
think themselves its beneficiaries. 

If the spirits of the dead could be reborn 
among the living. Ottawa and 
Chippewa and Potawatomi warriors 
could take up the struggle where they 
left it two centuries ago, augmented by 
the forces of Sioux, Dakota and Nez 
Perce, Yana and Medoc and the count- 
less tribes whose languages are no 
longer spoken. Such a force could round 
up criminals who would not otherwise 
be brought before any tribunal. The nu- 
merous agents of Capital could then 
continue to practice their routine of 
work-save-invest-sell, torturing each 
other with platitudes, promises and po- 
lice, inside defused and disconnected 
power plants, behind plutonium doors. 

-1979 



This article, like many others Dead Trees have published, has been taken 
from the radical ecological magazine 'Fifth Estate'. FE is the US's longest running 
anarchist newspaper, now in it's 30th year. Ranking along with The Ecologisf and 
'Advertising Weekly 7 (because it'll drive you mad) we rate FE as one of the most 
useful English Language magazines around. It's available in Britain for £1.50 + 60p 
postage (£1 abroad), payable to 'AK Distribution': AK Distribution, PO Box 12766, 
Edinburgh, Scotland, EH8 9YE. Check out AK's Great Catalogue. 



concentration camps, massacres of un- 
armed prisoners, and unabated brain- 
washing by military and missionary 
goons. 

Militant and courageous though many 
of them were, the struggling farmers 
rarely placed enjoyment and life above 
work, savings and profit, and their 
movement was derailed altogether 
when radical politicians infiltrated it 
and equated the desire for a new life 
with the desire for a new Leader. The 
form of derailment of the Populist 
movement became the form of existence 
of the labour movement during the cen- 
tury that followed. The politicians who 
dug the grave of populism were the fore- 
runners of the infinite assortment of 
monkish sects, modelled organisation- 
ally on the Jesuit Order but deriving 
doctrine and dogma from one or another 
communist, socialist or anarchist Book. 
Ready to leap at an instant's notice into 
any situation where people began to 
struggle to regain their own humanity, 
they squelched one after another poten- 
tial rebellion by dumping their doctrine, 
their organisation and their leadership 
on top of people struggling for life. 
These downs, for whom all that was 
missing was their mugs and speeches 
on the front pages of newspapers, finally 
became capitalists who took to market 
the unique commodity they had cor- 
nered: labour. 

Shortly befoa' the turn of the present 
century, with effective resistance perma- 
nently removed, with a pseudo-resist- 
ance which was in fact an instrument for 
the final reduction of human activity to 
a mere variable of Capital, the efficient 
apparatus for the generation of profits 
lost all external obstacles. It still had in- 
ternal obstacles: the various fractions of 



Capital, the Vanderbilts, Goulds and 
Morgans, continually turned their guns 
against each other and threatened to 
topple the whole structure from within. 
Rockefeller and Morgan pioneered the 
merger, the combination of the various 
fractions: monied investors distributed 
their monies throughout each other's 
enterprises; directors sat on each other's 
boards; and each and all acquired an 
interest in the unrestricted march of 
every unit of the entire apparatus. With 
the exception of rare surviving personal 
and family empires, the enterprises were 
directed by mere hirelings who differed 
from the rest of the hands mainly by the 
size of their emoluments. The task of the 
directors was to ride over all obstacles, 
human and natural, with only one limi- 
tation: the efficient operation of the other 
enterprises collectively constituting 
Capital. 

Two score years ago, the researches of 
physical and chemical sciences at the 
disposal of Capital led to the discovery 
that the gross substances above and be- 
low the soil were not the only substances 
exploitable for profits. It appeared that 
the "liberated" nuclei of certain sub- 
stances were eminently exploitable by 
Capital. The destruction of matter at the 
atomic level, first used as the most hid- 
eous weapon hitherto wrought by hu- 
man beings, became the newest com- 
modity. By this time the interest pay- 
ments, freight fees and equipment pur- 
chases of farmers, as well as the long- 
vanished trees and forest animals, had 
ceased to be interesting as sources of sig- 
nificant profits. Energy companies inter- 
locked with uranium and oil monopo- 
lies became empires more powerful than 
any of the states which served them as 
trouble-shooters. Within the computers 
of these empires,the health and lives of 



Progress & Nuclear Power: 

The Destruction of the Continent and Its Peoples 

By Fredy Perlman 

The Following text first appeared in a special anti-nuclear issue of Fifth Es- 
tate magazine on April 8, 1979. It was written earlier in that year just after an acci- 
dent at Three Mile Island nuclear power plant in eastern Pennsylavania. As news 
of the accident spread, official messages insisted, 'There is no need to overreact, 
the situation is stable, the leaders have everything under control," but eventually 
people living near the plant had to be evacuated. Here Fredy reminds us how the 
original inhabitants of this region were duped and destroyed by the platitudes, 
pmmises and police that always accompany Capital. 



The premeditated poisoning of 
human beings, of soils and of other liv- 
ing species can only by the grossest hy- 
pocrisy be considered an "accident". 
Only the wilfully blind can claim that 
this consequence of Technical Progress 
was "unforeseen". 

The poisoning and removal of this con- 
tinent's living inhabitants for the sake 
of "higher entities" may have begun in 
Eastern Pennsylvania, but not during 
the past few weeks. 

Eleven score years ago, in the region cur- 
rently being poisoned by radiation from 
Three Mile Island, speculators with 
names like Franklin, Morris, Washing- 
ton and Hale hid their names behind 
facades such as the Vandalia Company 
and the Ohio Company. These compa- 
nies had one purpose: to sell land for a 
profit. The individuals behind the com- 
panies had one aim: to remove all ob- 
stacles which stood in the way of the free 
deployment of profit-making, whether 
the obstacles were human beings or 
millennial cultures or forests or animals 
or even streams and mountains. Their 
aim was to Civilise this continent, to in- 



troduce to it a cycle of activities never 
before practised here: Working, Saving, 
Investing, Selling - the cycle of reproduc- 
ing and enlarging Capital. 

The main obstacle to this activity con- 
sisted of human beings who had lived 
on this continent for millennia and who, 
without Law or Government or Church, 
enjoyed the sun, the streams, the wood- 
lands, the varied species of plant and 
animal, and each other. These people 
considered life an end, not a means to 
be put at the service of "higher" ends. 
They did not flock to Civilisation like 
children to a cookie jar, as the Franklins 
and Washingtons expected them to do. 
On the contrary. They wanted very lit- 
tle of what Civilisation had to give. They 
wanted some of the weapons, and they 
wanted these only to preserve their free- 
dom against further encroachments of 
Civilisation; they preferred death to a 
life reduced to Working, Saving, Invest- 
ing and Selling. In a final desperate at- 
tempt to drive Civilisation and its Ben- 
efits to the sea and across it, in an upris- 
ing currently remembered as the name 
of an automobile, their warriors ousted 
land grabbers and their soldiers fmm 



Ontario, Michigan, Ohio and western 
Pennsylvania. For this uncompromising 
resistance they earned from the Civi- 
lised the title of Savages. This title gave 
the Civilisers a licence to exterminate 
without qualm or scruple: "Send them 
pox-infested blankets," ordered one of 
the commanders in charge of the exter- 
mination. 

The recently celebrated Bicentennial of 
American Independence commemo- 
rated the day when, ten score years ago, 
land grabbers, speculators and their al- 
lies determined to accelerate the exter- 
mination of independence from the re- 
gion west of Three Mile Island. The 
King's government was too distant to 
pnitect investments adequately, and in 
any case it was Feudal and didn't always 
share the speculators' aims; it even went 
so far as to enforce the boundaries es- 
tablished by treaties with the Savages. 
What was needed was an efficient ap- 
paratus under the direct control of the 
land grabbers and devoted exclusively 
to the prosperity of their enterprises. 
Informal frontier police organisations 
like the Paxton Boys were efficient for 
the massacre of the tribal inhabitants of 
an isolated village like Conestoga. But 
such frontier formations wem small and 
temporary, and they were as dependent 
on the active consent of each participant 
as the tribal warriors themselves; thcrc- 
fon* they were not proper police organi- 
sations at all. The speculators allied 
themselves with idealists and dreamers, 
and behind a banner on which was in- 
scribed Freedom, Independence and 
Happiness, took the power of govern- 
ment, military and police into their own 
hands. 

One and a half centuries ago, the effi- 
cient apparatus for the progress of Capi- 
tal was in high gear. Military and police 



organisations based on obedience and \ 
submission, and not on anyone's active 
consent, were ready to go into action 
against people who had resisted that 
type of regimentation for twenty thou- 
sand years if not longer. Congress 
Passed one of its most explicit bits of 
legislation: The Indian Removal Act. 
Within a few years, all resistance, all ac- 
tivity which was not the activity of Capi- 
ta 1, was removed from the area stretch- 
ing westward from Three Mile Island to 
the Mississippi, southward from Michi- 
gan to Georgia. The Government, 
quickly becoming one of the most pow- 
erful in the world, was no longer re- 
stricted to poisoning with pox or to the 
surprise massacre of villagers;; it imple- 
mented the Removal with a judicious 
combination of Platitudes, Promises and 
Police. The remaining free tribes people 
could not resist this combination with- 
out adopting it, but they could not adopt 
it without ceasing to be free. They chose 
to remain free, and the last free human 
beings between Three Mile bland and 
the Mississippi were Removed. 
As settlers moved into the deliberately 
vacated lands where the very air they 
breathed gave them a taste of the re- 
cently eliminated freedom, they trans- 
formed vast woodlands into enlarged 
replicas of the hell they had left behind. 
The enjoyment of trails and forests 
ceased: the forests were burned; the 
trails became obstacle courses to be tra- 
versed as rapidly as Capital made pos- 
sible. Joy ceased to be life's mm; life it- 
self became mere means; its end was 
profit. The variety of hundreds of oil- 
rural forms wasreduced to the uniform- 
ity of a unique routine: work, save, in- 
vest, sell, everyday from sunrise to sun- 
set, and count money after sundown. 
Every previous activity, and scores of 



new ones, were transrormeu irom 
sources of joy to sources of profit. Corn, 
beans and squash, the "three sisters" re- 
spected and loved by the region's pre- 
vious inhabitants, became mere com- 
modities for sale at food markets; their 
sowers and harvesters no longer grew 
them to enjoy at meals, feasts and festi- 
vals, but to sell for profit. Leisurely gar- 
dening was replaced by the hard work 
of farming, trails gave way to rails, walk- 
ing was superseded by the locomotion 
of gigantic coal burning furnaces on 
wheels, canoes were swept aside by 
floating cities which stopped for no ob- 
stacle as they filled the air with burning 
embers and black smoke. The" three sis- 
ters," along with the rest of their family, 
were degraded to mere merchandise, as 
were the trees that became lumber, the 
animals that became meat, and even the 
journeys, the songs, the myths and tales 
of the continent's new inhabitants. 
And new inhabitants there were: at first 
hundreds, then thousands, finally mil- 
lions. When the importation of outright 
slaves finally ended, surplus peasants 
were imported from the run down es- 
tates of post-feudal Europe. Their ances- 
tors hadn't known freedom for so many 
generations that the very memory of it 
had been lost. Formerly liveried 
domestics or farmhands on the estates 
of increasingly commercial lords, the 
newcomers arrived already trained to 
want precisely what Capital had to of- 
fer, and the degradation of life imposed 
by Capital was freedom to them when 
compared to their only frame of refer- 
ence. Sold plots by land investors, trans- 
ported to the plots by railway investors, 
equipped by farm implement investors, 
financed by bank investors, furnished 
<-ind clothed by the same interests, often 
by the very same Houses who had pn>- 
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of profit no previous age would have 
regarded as "just," they boastfully wrote 
their relatives in the old country that 
they had become their own lonls, that 
they were free farmers but in the pits of 
their stomachs and in the missed bent 
of their hearts they felt the truth: they 
were slaves of a master who was even 
more intractable, inhuman and removed 
than their former lords, a master whose 
lethal power, like radioactivity's, could 
be felt but not seen. They had become 
the liveried domestics of Capital. (As 
for those who ended up as "operatives" 
or "unskilled hands" in the factories that 
pn>duced the implements and the rails: 
they had little to boast of in their letters; 
they had breathed freer air wherever 
they had started from.) 
A century after the uprising associated 
with the name of Pontiac, a century 
filled with desperate resistance by 
Pontiac's successors against the further 
encroachments of Capital, some of the 
imported farmers began to fight against 
their reduction to servants of railroad, 
equipment and finance Capital. The 
populist farmers burned to arrest and 
lock up the Rockefellers, Morgans and 
Goulds directly responsible for their 
degradation, but their revolt was only a 
faint echo of the earlier revolt of 
Ottowas, Chippewas, Dclawares and 
Potawatomies. The farmers turned 
against the personalities but continued 
to share the culture responsible for their 
degradation. Consequently they failed 
to unite with, or even recognise as their 
own, the armed resistance of the plains 
people, the last to keep the entire conti- 
nent from being turned into an island 
of Capital -a struggle defeated by an- 
cient Assyrian (and modern Soviet So- 
cialist) methods of miMW deportation. 



